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The Tragedy 

Enter J£aeene t l.ord Ritters and Gray » 
it, .Haue patience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiefty, 
Will'foone recouer his accuftomed health, _ 

Gray* In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for God s fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Vu. If hce were dead what would betideofmee ? 
RG No other harmebut Ioffe offuch a Lord. 

Js£«.The Ioffe of foch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray The. heauens haue bleftyou with a goodly fonne. 
To bee your comforter when hee is gone. 

^.Ohheisyong, and his minority 
Is putinthetruft of Richard GUc<tfter s 
A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 
jff#.It is concluded hee (hall bee Protcdtor ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King milcarry, Enter Buck: E>arbj. 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby* 
Bnc.Good time of day vntoyour royall grace. 
ZW.God make your Maiettyioyfull as you haue beene. 
<?>#.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 

To^our good prayers will fcarce fay , amen : •' 

Yet Darbj> notwithstanding fhees your wife. 

And loues not mee , bee you good Lord affured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancy* 

Dar. I befeech-you ey ther nor heiceue. 

The enuious Handers of her accufers. 

Or if Ihee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith herwe£kneffc,whichl thinkeproceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri.$aw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 
-D^r.Bucnow the Qvkz of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

fly *. What likelihood of his amendment : Lords ? 
Buc-}A adam, good hope, his grace fpeakejchearfully‘ 
^^.God grant him health, aid you confer with him? 
Buc > Madam wee did, Hee defires to make atconement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefer and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamheriaine* 


of Richard the Third* 

And fent to warne them of his royall prefence. 

' qu. W ould all were well , but that w iU neu 
I feare our happineffe is at the higheft* 

6 /o-They doe me wrong and I will not enau ^ 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King 
I hat 1 forfooth am derneloue them not *• 

F.y holy Paul they loue his grace butlightly 
That fill his eares with fuchaiffentious rumours • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and feeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nods, and apifh courtefiej 
1 mull bee held a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
But thus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

A /.To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace* 

GloTo thee that hath nohonefty nor grace- 
When haue I inguredthee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee , or thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God preferue better then you can wifti ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 
gu* Brother of Glocefter , you miftake the matter > 
The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouoke by any finer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward ailjons fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred,brother,andmy felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby wte may gather 
'Ihegrouad of your ill will, and to remeueic* ' 

Cjlo. i cannot tell , the world is srowne fobad, 

That wrens way prey w here eagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery iacke became a G entlemnn 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^/•ComejCorne we know your meaning brother <flofter° 
Y ou enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue (neeae of you. 

Glo. Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of yen 
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